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TIE EDITOR's PREFACE. 


I AM happy that in preſenting the fol 
lowing letters to the public, I am not ex- 
hibiting ſcenes, or communicating opinions, 
that can wound delicacy, or pervert ſen- 
timent. And: though [ too well know, 
that to avoid licentious deſcription, and to 
reject faſhionable ideas, is ta wander far 
from the road that leads to wialth and 
fame in the literary world, yet I am not 
willing to acquire either one or the ather 
af the enpence of my reader's happineſs.” 
If amuſement only is to be found in the 

etters of Charlotte, it will: at leaſt be 
innocent amiſement. If opinions ate ad. 
vanced which may appear uncommon, they 
will nat be found to militate againf# the 
precepts of religion. If the ming of the 
reader is nat er handed by additional 
knowledge, it will not be euntracted by: , 


"oy bee d 4 Ve Ven. Foy 


PREFACE. 


Whether theſe negative recommendaz 
tions will carry any weight, I know not; 
but I am ſorry to find any book publiſhed, 
in favour of which even theſe cannot be 
advanced; and I am ſtill more ſorry, 
that a book fo univerſally read as the 
Sorrows. of Werter, ſhould fall under 
this predicament; a book which is not 
[emply an apology for the horrible crime 
of ſuicide, but in which, as far as the 
author”s abilities would go, it is juſti ies | 
and recommended / | 
But the author, not ſatisfied waith re. 
commending a ſpecific crime, has aimed a. 
violent blow at all religion. In the lan- 
guage of, theſe men who, if they ꝛwould, 
cannot. avoid venerating revelatian, hes 


„ revere our religion; you? 


know do: I am ſenſible that it often 
gives ſtrength to the feeble, and com. 


fort to the afflicted. But has it, „ 


continues, ** ſhould it have this effect 
on all men equally? Conſider this vaſt 
univerſe, and you will find millions for 
whom it never has exiſted; and milli. 
ans, whether it is preached to them or- 


Th: PREFACE. vil 
not, for whom it never will exiſt.“ 
This is meant as a pretext for totally re- 
 jedting it. Upon the ſame principle, we 
might reject almo/t every thing that. Pro- 
widence affords us. He adds: What 
is the deſtiny of man? Jo fill up the 4 
meaſure of his ſufferings, and drink up 4 
the bitter draught,” *—Such are the J 
' ſentiments interw¾aoven in a work intended 
I trongliy to affett the mind, and in which 
- the hero is made to act in conformity — 
theſe ſentiments. The action itſelf, 1 
ſhould hope, would. ſbew the error and 
> fa of 2 reaſoning; and I will not 
24x U ill à compliment on the j F 
7 ed reader, as to analyſe the | 
I baue quoted; . the ſophiſtry Pe 4. 
think too glaring to miſlead a mind not- 
totally deſtitute of all moral cultivation: 
and yet I am ſorry to ſay, we have bad 
inſtances, in which, together with the 
uence the example, it has operated 
10 be 8 1 A ne 
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cularly among the other ſex, avho,' from” 
their viriues and. attainments, '.. muſt 

' otherwiſe have become happy in them- 
ſelves, and ornamental to ſociety. I. 
would be painful to be. particular; but, 
in ſupport of what I haue ſaid, I cannot 
avoid taking notice a ſingle fact, welt 
known in the metropolis, that a young and 
amiable lady-who, © raſhly ventured on 
the unknown ſhore, Had the Sorrows 
of Werter under her pillow: when ſhe «+ 
was found in the ſleep of deatb. 
Thus, im a tory, a poem, or a fable, 
the man genius ſends forth the fire- 
brands of infidelity, and arms his fellow- 
creatures with deſpair to anticipate the . 
ftroke of death. Pretending to uncom- \ 
mon liberality of ſentiment, be dijcovers-* 
the weakneſs without the virtue, of that 
mona/tic: ſuper/tition which repreſents the 

© evorld as a theatre of miſery and conti. 
nual ſufferings.* This is not a proper 
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The fallacy of this dJoarine is expoſed with - 
irrefutable argument, conveyed in the captivating 
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place for me io controvert an opinion, 
were it worth controverting, which, I 
truſt, every reader knows and feel to 
be falſe. * 
ſt was very artful in the author, ta 
nuate, that his hero vas e ſtrongly 
— with ſentiments of religion. 
To have obtruded vpiniomt in direct con- 
trxdiction to theſe ſentiments,” without 
ſome ſophi/tical alluſion to them, would 
have - ſhocked, inſtead of converting his 
readers, to become the diſciples of that 
deſpair which' whets the dag b 
ſelf-afſaſſination. It is needleſs for me 
to obſerve, that he who is really im- 
ed with _— of religion,” 
will not readily be guilty of any a_ 
much leſs of the greateſt. 
nn te Preface to the Sorrows of 
Werter, we are told, that the author 
Had been called the apologift of ſuicide,. 
„ by thoſe who abſurdly aſcribe to 
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form of "Sion and in all the beauty of lan-+. 
guage, by the RamBL tz, No. 44. 
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him the erroneous ſentiments which he: 
has given to his principal character.“ 
Here ſeems to be a diſtinction without a 
difference. If the author gave his hero. 
theſe ſentiments, ſurely they are his 
own; and if. they are erroneous,” be 
whoſe they will, why are they publiſhed: 
without their antidote : As a tranſlator, 
" the Editor tells us, that, to avoid giving 
offence, ſeveral exceptionable ſentiments | 
are omitted. Had the author been in- 
fluenced by ſimilar motives, the work. 
would never have appeared ; at leaſt he 
might have indulged us. with the efforts of 
his genius, without ſhocking us with the 
depravity of his principles. The moſt ex- 
tenſive evil a man can do, is to \publife a 
| bad ge” | 

The letters of Werter Fe ng beth — 
with avidity, I am to ſolicit public indul. 
gence-for thoſe of the amiable Charlotte. 
They commence at the time Werter's com- 
mence, and were written by her to a fe- 
male friend, with whom ſhe correſponded 
both before and after the death erf Ner- 
ter. I might ſay, that the female mind + 


PREFACE. Xi 
is more given to narrative than to reſlec- 
ion; the letters of Charlotte, however, 
will, not warrant” the aſſertion; they 
abound with reflections which, if they 
do not diſplay a brilliant underſtanding, 
, diſcover a yood heart, ſuſceptible the 
meſt tender impreſſions, and alive to all 
the feelings f refined ſenſibility. The 
natural cheerfulneſs of her diſpoſition ft. 
en gave way to pathetic contemplation z 
and ſhe is not leſs communicative of her 
thoughts than of her conduct. 
he regard Charlotte expreſſes for the 
Engliſh "RR in which ſhe was con- 
verſant, and for Engliſh authors, muſt 
naturally be pleaſing to an Engliſh read- 
er. She quotes our poets, as we quote 
the .ancients ; and it was natural ſhe 
Should doſo : ſentiments acquired through 
the medium of another language make the 
Arongęſt impreſſions on the mind, 

It afforded me no ſmall pleaſure to find, 
that in the letters of Charlotte there was 
nothing to ſuppreſs. I give them at 
large; and wiſh I could do the ſame by 

her fair friend, of whom one cannot but 
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conceive a high opinion, from. the confi 
dence. repoſed. in ber by Charlotte, and 
the great regard foe expreſſes for her car- 


reſpondence. 

I ought to apologize for the length of 
this Preface.z but as apology would only. 
add to prolixity, I forbeer. . R egardleſs 
of my fate at an Editor, I r pro N 

tectian and indulgence 85 5 Cr. 
ar 


* vg x , | | . 


\ CHARLOTTE, tc. 


T - LETTER .E«.“ © 

HE deſcription of you 
. HE. als. 6: 5 but 8 
ways ſketch. with a tiring peel 
and the moſt captivating colours. Von 
think I can have no objection to ſo de- 
lightful a ſpot; and indeed I have but 
one— it is too far from Walheim. As 
I fincerely regret your abſence, do not 
neglect, my dear girl, to give me the 
only conſolation in your power the 
conſolation of your enchanting correſ- 
pondence. To you it will afford ſome 
amuſement ; to me it will communicate 
real happineſs. | 

Why, you are as abſolutely buried 
as if you were in a convent; but though 
Vor. I. | 


As the dates of theſe letters ah ſpecified 
the week days on which they were written, it was 
thought needleſs to notice them. 
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you are thus devoted to Cad and 
are become one of her beſt beloved 


diſciples, you muſt by no means take 


the veil. We cannot diſpenſe with 


your occaſional viſits. Walheim, be- 


liexe me, fuffers conſiderably by your 
__. abfence. 

Tome alt. for want of your ſprighth- 
nels; our eveniugs 28 our dances 


Our converfations are he- 


fcb guid. Adolphus Ferdinand very 


Ferhecne aud very prettily, called you the 
10 | 


Walheim. 
3 e ty ſweet friend, is 


| out of time. T nat is not here. A 


melancholy event hath called him 


hence; the grave receiyes his father. 


Albert, overwWhelmed with filial grief, 
pays the 1it fad duties of filial love ; ; 


and for a time forgets his Charlotte. 


I cannot but lament the death of this 
good old man. In him Albert found 
not only an affectionate father, but a 
ſincerè friend; one, who, deſtitute of 


the peeriſhneſs of age remembered 


that he once was young; one, whoſe 


evening ſky was illumined by the ſun- 


can be more \pleafing than that of 4 


1 
ſhine of cheerfulneſs, and the beams of 
religion; and of all characters, what 


old ma: N 
Albert means 10 ſettle all 1 N 
before his return: I do not, therefore, 
expect to ſee him this mofch. Now; 


as you are ſo great an advocate for _ 
bim, and © would do any thing to ac. 


celcrate the feſtival of Hymen,” I think 
you ought, during his abſcnee, to.come 


ny plead his cauſe ; and by your pre 
fence render- his ableuce he Ns les irk- 


ſome. Adieu! Preſent or abſent, al. 
denen me to be 

77 Tour affectionate 
= CHARLOTTE. 
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Yoon forget, my deer Carolina, chat 


I have not much of what you term 


idle time.“ 'You forget that T have 
the ſuperintendence & 2 2 little family; 


N 


and that, in being an eldeſt ſiſter, I 
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have all the cares of a parent. How, 
then, can you expect me not only to 


write frequently, but to write long let- 


ters? Beſides, I am bound to write 


to Albert twice àa week; and thoſe let- 
ters coſt me no ſmall trouble, for, in 
"order to improve ourſelves in the Eng- 
liſh language, we have agreed to cor- 


reſpond in no other. So that all my 
« idle time,“ as you call it, is devoted 
to the xeading of Engliſh books. 

I have juſt had with me ſeveral of 
your admirers, te invite me to a ball 


next Tueſday. As I know moſt of 
the party, and as no exerciſe can be 


more charming, I have promiſed to at- 
tend, I hope there is no impropriety 
in it. Albert, I am ſure, will not he 
diſpleaſed; though I am ſorry I have 
not time to acquaint him, and have his 
'anſwer on the ſubject. oy 
It has been very warmly, and I dare 
ſay, very feelingly aſſerted by Adob 
phus Ferginand, that there can be ne 
dance without you. The language of 


n 
lovers, you know, is not to be judged 
by common rules; this is a fort of po- 
etical licence of Ferdinand's, by Which 
we are to-underſtand that he cannot 
dance without you. If you had a grain 
of compaſſion, you would give ſpirit to 
our dance, and peace to Ferdinand. 


LETTER III. 


Tur occurrences of a ball, you 
know, always form a grand article in 
female / correſpondence ; and you will 
expect a faithful narrative of all out 
late proceedings. And, indeed, they 
are not unworthy of commemoration. 
Independent of mere amuſement, meet- 
ings of ghis kind always afford mat- 
ter of ſervation, and exhibit traits 
in characters diſcoverable only on ſuch 
occaſions. _ & n 
Mrs. C. accompanied by her lovely 
niece, and a gentleman, whoſe name 
is WATER, Was 9 obliging as to give 
| 2 


1 80 1 
me a corner iu à goa though 
the horizon was LE 1 gbod Ipi-: 
rits and charming converſation. of my. 
companions, rendered the.j journey very, 
ſhort, and we preſently found ourſelves 
y the ball room. 2 en ur uſual ſet 


there were al or ten ſtrangers, and, 
as they all dan the room was toler- 


ab] well filled. 

uch grace was diſplayed | in the 
minuets, particularly by Frederick, 
Andran, W. Selftadt, and the gentle. 
man who accompanied us. Your A- 
dolphus and 1 is gp country 
dances. e third, 1 danced . with 
Werter, who docs the walſe uncom-, 
monly well, and was very animated. 
You know nothing affords me more 
hangs than good ee 


aving a good partnem perh 
more 


n 
; fot in the midſt af this 
0 Matilda Selftadt ſignificant] ay 
pronounced the name of “ Albert,” 
which ſo much excited the curioſity of 


my Ne yd, * e. 


UN 5 
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49 J 
l portunate, that I at length frankly told 


1— him tl nature of . connection with 
12 Albert. % 1 
N. 1 am not vain Sach o f uppote 


5 this information had any effect on che 
pt ſpirits of Werter; but from that mo- 
d, ment he was perpet vally out. I did 
4 not know. what to think. I Was will- 

ing to attribute his diſorder to the in- 
e creaſe of the lightning, which, during 
, the laſt half hour, had become quite: 
alarming ; and the thunder was ſo laud 
as; to ver- power the muſic. Several 
ladies quitted the danee; the panic be- 
came general; the muſicians ceated;, 
and an Tawil fence ſueceeded. The 


* miſtreſs of the ceremonies, for ſo 1 
3 call Mrs. K. took us into a room, the 
Y windoweſhutters of which prevented us 


ſeeing the lightning. Moſt of the 
went to drinking, and v 
played at counting. — The morning 
approached, and we returned home. 
The ſcene was truly delightful. - We 
heard the thunder roll afar off; and 


Mhülſt che ſun was rifng in the enſt, 


A  ” 


1 2 ) | 
beautiful rainbow gave ſp lendod# te 
the weſt. Ab!” I ald, % what: 
magnificent {ſimplicity is here hat 
vivid colours in the ſkies what emu · 
lation in the fields 0, Klopſtock! 
who, beſides thee, can paint à ſcene 
like this?“ — The tear ſtarted in my 
eye, and my heart glowed ;—but who” 
ean deſcribe — loxvry ?2—Werter 
faid, * How the ſplendour of our ball 
fades away before this!“ | 
Mrs. C. and her niece ſlept: beſides 
being extremely early and regular in 
their hours, they were wearied with 
dancing. I was ſet down, without 
diſturbing them and Werter ſaid, he 
would. call in the A. to tell mo 
how they did. | 
You will not aſk me any thing a- 
bout the dreſſes of the ladies. 1 
ago, indeed, they wou ave 
ite is for their ew of admiration. 
and deſcription : but to notice them 
now would be irkſome to me, and af- 
ford no pleaſure to you. Simplicity 


—_— 
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which all the ladies had worſhipped ; 
ſo that there could be little iſerimina. 
tion or diſtinction where each was a- 
dorned with one ſpecies of elegance. I , 
have a great opinion of the good ſenſe 
and taſte of thoſe ladies, _ are the 
firſt to ſacrifice. the petty diſtinctions 
of ſplendid. apparel to —_— neat» 
neg 


LETTER IV. 


1 FORGOT in m laſt to tell you, 
my dear Carolina, that I had a thou- 
ſand compliments to deliver to you, 
for à ball without you, would, you 
lag, neceſſarily excite much enqui 

Indeed the beaux were very in- 
quiſitive. When I told them, that 
you was hid in the very boſom of re- 
tirement, Antonine Frederick ſaid, that 
confirmed his opinion of your being an 


; angeþ—*: How can you,” I aid, 


# 
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„ uſe ſuch common appellations? 


« Nay,” replied he, I am ſpeaking 
as a philoſopher, and not as a lover; 
0 t you know,” he added, that 
| the ancients has ſaid, no being 
* an angel can bear abſo- 
late retirement? 80 you ſer, my 


dear, yeu arc a philoſophical angel, 
and I ſhall expect not only learned, 
but frequent diſcourſes from you 
Have compaſſion on your diſciple, and 
write to me ſoon. Adieu] 


* , f 
LETTER V. 


Invery you have ed your- 
ſelf a. philoſopher. Tour laſt letter on 


retirement ſhews how well you can 


enjoy it. And to what an admirable 
end you can convert it. It 
requires a portion of philoſophic/ reſo- 
lution, -a mind well ſtored, and, above 
all, it requires innocence. : Guilt ſecks 


diflipation of thought ;/ whilſt. retro. ? 


id E 
ment is the very nurſe of contempla- 
tion. But it is not neceflary that we 
ſhould always contemplate. The ac- 
tive virtues of ſociety demand our pre- 
ſence in the world. Retirement is not 
the buſineſs of life; it is only the ſceue 
of preparation, or of relaxation. That 
religious philoſophy, therefore, which 
taught men to ere& monaſteries and 
convents, could not be founded in 
truth or nature. In hiding ourſelves 
from a poſſibility of temptation, we 
may, indeed, avoid many dangers; 
but do we not, at the ſame time, pre- 
clude ourſelves from innumerable op- 
portunities of erging and of commu- 
nicating happineſs ? Beſides, our lead- 
ing ſtar lights us on the way: He 
went about doing good, I IF retired 


but to pray. 
It amounts, juſt to the ſame thing ; ; 


— you ſpoke of temporary retirement, 
and, you ſee, I am on the ſame fide of 
the queſtion, 

Though your aunt, who, you fay, 
is the only —— being in your © cn. 
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chanted caſtle, though ſhe is 'cheer- 


ful, you muſt ueceſſarily paſs many 
hours, which can be appropriated to 
nothing but reflection: convert your 
thoughts into epiſtles, my dear Caro- 
lina, for the inſtruction and amuſement 


of your friend. 


— 


LETTER VI. 


1 CANNOT but laugh, though I 
am angry, at your raillery againſt A- 


dolphus Ferdinand; a man whoſe 


eateſt foible is, his being in love, 
which makes him guilty of ſome little 
extravagancies that you treat ſeverely, 
though you are the. cauſe of them. 
You ſhould not complain of him, with- 
out having an eye to yourſelf : yon 
ſhould not cenſure the effect, without 
adyerting to the cauſe. Come; you 
are a ſtrenuous advocate for Albert; 
and it would be ungenerous in mot 
to take the part of Ferdinand ; though 


L 25 U 


+I-think, heris in ho great danger, for, 
it, you did not eſteem him, and would 


not write about him. gilck: 
Ferdinand, you ſay; is not pofleſſocd 


of thoſe graces of 'converſation-and-ex- 


terior deportment, hy which ſome o- 


thers, that you mention, ave diſtin- 
guiſned. I might aſk, are not thoſe 


others equally deſtitute of the higher 
and more amiable accompliſhments for 


which Ferdinand is ſo univerſally eſ- 
teemed I And are you fo avaricious 


as to deſire, and fo unreaſonable, as 10 
expect, every ſpecies' of; nden in 


1 lover? 


The merit of'F Ferdinand . * F'the 


| "Haw complexion with that of Albert; 
and, believe me, my dear girl, it is 
not for want of abilities that they do 


not cultivate the graces you allude to: 
it is, either becauſe they deſpiſe them, 


or becauſe the poſſeſſion of them is in- 
compatible with higher attainments. 


There is a frivolity neceſſarily W 2 


to OE en that would fl be⸗ 


3149093 


N 
come Ferdinand and Albert. I do not 
22 neee the colours of the 


p. 

J admire jour e Albert, 
and, in che ſame letter, cenſuring Fer- 
AZinand— lf there is any difference, it 

is in favour of Ferdinand, who, beſides 
- liberal education, has had the advan- 
tage of travelling. —And are you real- 
ly ſorry, he did not return a:coxcomb ? 
20 Carolina but I know you; and 
I fuſpe& you will laugh at me for ſeri- 
oully animadverting on what N 
* wrote in jeſt. 
Remember, that, for che future 
- when you cenfure Ferdinand, I that 
include Albert; thus, what you gain 
on one fide, you will loſe on the other 

| Kru: ſo, * * e cler gr 

adicu! 
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LETTER VII, 


Do you ' want another Jovi that 
you n ſo particularly about Wer. 


— —_—_— — ” 
— — — 
PE EI r we "I M4. 


170 

10 
it | 

1 

[ 

| 
1 

| 


I 

" 

v 
„ 


c I 
ter Female . to be ſure 
A new character - in our little hemiſ- 
Phere, like a comet, always attracts 
general attention, and excites much 
enquiry; - yes, and as many ſtrange 
conjectures. are formed of one 33 of the 
other.. Rr. © ee. — 

1 Ihave not yt ſeen phoaghi/of: Wers | 
ter to ſorm any certain idea of his cha- 
racter: At preſent, I can — m4 
that — to be n man of 
ſentiment; ſtrongly attached to the 
lite arts, = aa fay, can write 
— and pro will when he * 
you. - His 95 15 een, and the 
great expreſſion in his countenance: is 
is that kind of expreſſion which indi · 
cates a lofty ſpirit, pen by -the 
petual operation: ot 2 philolophic 
| udgment. 
; But it. A . 10 attempt de- 
ſeribing, what you will diſcover at a 
firſt interview, for you mult ſee him, 
ut and that ſpeedily; though, perha ps 
. vou do not know that you are coming 
| to Walheim, I am fure you love my 


15 
28: J 
father too well, to refuſe a requeſt of 
his; and his requeſt—with many com- 
pliments to your aunt and yourſelf 
is, that you will favour him with your 
company à few days, to ſuperintend 
our little family, whilſt E viſit a dying 
friend — Ves, my dear Carolina, poor 
Tbereſa W. whom you have often 
heard me mention —— tenderneſs, as 
another Carolina, calls on me to cloſe 


her: dying (eyes. —— 0 owe 
—idytſtigahe wence of; p77 ö 


DM uns FI Fo © — has ens 231k 
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She i Apandbped dy ber phy ficians, 
a 17 willes only” to ſee me. Dear, 

dear girl! T come, 25 a dove to its 

woutded-riate—O/ that I — 

healing in my Wings! Adieu, 

rh! In your®' prayers ' remember 
poor e che Rae vo Ferne 
1 noch BOT) 
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vou — at Walheim, g Berg 
me great ſatisfaction, becauſe I know 
every thing will go on as my father 
wiſhes.” I found here a. b fret of 
my Thereſa— Alas! how wan! I was 
impatient to ſee her, and, though ſhe 
was aſleep. when I arrived, I 
ſoftly to Jo hedſrde, and kiſſed } 
pale hand, that accidentally lay un- 
covered, as if on purpoſe to receive 
me. Diſeaſe had robbed her face of 
all its charms, but delicacy; He — 
ed like a ſleeping infants, bj 

Her, aud wept. 
recollections . 5 e 
At: length the dear girl awoke, and 


with an infantile accent faid, “ Is my, 
old 


Charlotte come yet? 1 took h 

of her hand--- © Thy Charlotte is 
here,” 1 ſaid. Thy own Charlotte 
that loves thee.” She turned her head, 


2 {15616 R 


\ BB 


and, raiſing it a little, looked wiltfully 
in my face z. a faint pleaſure glimmer- 
ed in her blue eyes----** Indeed, in- 
deed,” ſhe faid, “ This is my Charlotte 
40. Charlotte! you ſec She could 
ſay no mere; the gruſped my hand, 
and reclining her head on the pillow,” 
her eyes were filled" with tears. I 
kneeled by her; my heart was full; 
but tears bad already gi ren me ſome 
relief. Do not 440 firength'to your 
diſeaſe, 1 fait, Spy diſtrefling your- 
ſelf. Thinkez Charlotte is with you.” 
She put my hand to her lips, and 
_ kiſſed it eagerly. I was: glad to find 
ſhe had. to much ſtrength. Believe 
me, my, dear Theresa, J added, 
you will be better.. Now Chat- 
jotte is come, ſhe faid; 5 ſhall be 
happy: bit 1 muſt leave thee, my: 
Charlotte, and thou wilt remember.“ 
—1 interrupted her, 4 Nay do not 
talk of leaving. me: T am come to 
ſtay with thee, | and een wilt be 
better. Lean 2 39 138 
I had drovghts with me- a pllial of 


* 


— 


nr 
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thoſe drops that had afforded» my dear. 
eſt mother great relief in her fatal jll-; 
neſs. I.*gaverfoms! to: Uhereſa. She 
raiſed her languid head i and ſmiled: 

Now. Charlotte is the miniſtring 
angel,“ ſhe- ſaid; © who knows; yes,, 
this, indeed will do me good: I feel 
it will.“ Her lips did not look ſo li- 
vid, and her cheeks. were: ſuffuſed witli 
a pale pink. She was quite placid, 
and talked with her accuſtomed ele- 

nce; but with a tremulous voice; 

of the ſweets of friendſhip, and the 
power of death, which ſhe ſaid, could 
not divide the fouls that love. each 
other. Death,“ the. added, bp: 


like an arrow. paſſing. through. the air ; 


26 chat occaſions a momentary diviſi- 
on. death divides the flame of 
friendſhip;\ but it ſoon cloſes again. wy 
In this manner ſhe converſed, till Wea- 
rineſ $ drought on ſlcep.. | | 

I hope, and think the 3 is better; but 
the; is of a ſpirit ſo calm and ſo. fortified; | 
that it is. difficult to, knoy, what he 
Ws, Tou neyer Kney, Thereſa 


14 
W. but ſhe is worthy of being known, 
and you fhall — T | my fa- 
ther ſhe is better; lie loves her... 
am afraid 'you find the children 
troubleſome ; 4 you love them too 


well to think 16. They will be 
good, If you tell Him that--Charlowe 


is gone to fetch Thereſa, Heaven's res 
e oy Wlan 7 poi 


4 * 


run b. 


14 
7 


FE AM. [ lad; my 1 mende to \ that 
that Werter viſits my father; 200 that 


Ferdinand viſits ' y : Society is the 
foul of life, and futh factory” 1 hope, 
will render your temporary” rence 


at Walheim agreeable; © 

I am happy to fay, that Thereſl is 
better, but not removed from danger, 
if it may be called danger to be ſo 
near Heaven. I do'not wonder at your 
ſolicitude to know the ſtory of this 
dear girl; though I am rather ſurpriſ- 


31 
ed my father has not told vou, for 
he loves to talk” of Thereſu. Proba- 
dly he is too greatly affected with her 
ſituation to ſay much; — for though — 
verſity is generally ſoquaci gi 
elpectally 4 in men, is — ſilent. 
The father of my Therefa' was an 
Engliſh gentleman and lived at Wal- 
beim: an intimacy ſubſiſted between 
our mother, and the fame day gave 
us birth; but Mrs. W. alas, did nor 
ſurvive the birth of Thereſa, and in 
two years afterwards, Mr. W. died, 
appointing my father guardian to 
Thereſa, and leaving all his effects in 
my"! father's care. The little orphan 
was removed to our houfe, and be- 
came one of us. It was natural that 
etween IThereſa and me the tendereſt 
riendſhip ou ariſe : © Grow with, 
our growth, aod ſtrengthen with our 
ſtreugth.“ We opt in che fame bel; 
were educated in the ſame manner; 
and both my parents regarded The. 
reſa as another Charlotiee. 
When we grew up, we diſcovered 


u J 
a_bmilarity of: taſte and: ſentiments 
which added new! joys to our friend- 
ſhip, and rendered it permanent; for 
{riendſhip not 8 on ſimilarity of 
ſentiment, can never be durable; we 
were pleaſed with the ſame! books, 
and delighted with the ſune miwfic. 
Our days were ſpem in the fame. pur: 
ſuits, aud our exenings cencluded: withi 
the ſame diverſions.* The happy 
years rolled twiftly on; and a friend 
ſhip thus formed, can end only with 


life; -and then alas, Du the farvivor 
dies l 1 


bates . 1 - 1 
2211. 44 ; ; 
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we, 4 like th artificial gods, 3 
Created with our needles both one ſlower, 
Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion; 
Both warblirg of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, om ſides, voices and minds 


Had been incorporate. So we grew together 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted— 


Pr ˙ Bf. os, 4 %.* 
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The 1 of my father, during 
the minority of Theresa, was ſuch as 
highly endeared him to all who knew 
under what circumſtances ſhe was left. 
To be the ſole guardian of an infant, 
poſſeſſed of unknown property, is à 
delicate truſt, Nothing fo ſoon a- 


wakes ſuſpicion and excites ſcandal: 
few are the guardians who are not en- 


vied by the avaricious, and cenſured 
by the malevolent; and orphans, 
however decently they have beert pro- 
vided for, quently become objects of 
pity from the "ſuppoſition, that an 


uncontrouled guardian cannot reſiſt 


the temptation of enriching himſelf 
by thoſe artiſices of fraud, which may 
be praftiſed without the danger of de- 
teln. 

My father was aware of this, and 
on the death of Mr. W. took ſome re- 
putable people who delivered the pro- 
perty into my father's hands. All 
this,” he ſaid, is the property of 
Thereſa, and when ſixteen years, are 


elapſed, if -providence permit, I will 


L 
reſign it to her, if not augmented at 
Jeaſt nothing diminiſned.“ He kept 
his word. The joint birt*-day.of our 
eighteenth year was ſolemnized with 
greater pomp than we had been -ac- 
cuſtomed to; an unuſual quantity of 
company was preſent, and fortunately 
among i the. reſt, three of the gentle- 
men who had afliſted my father in re- 
moving Thereſa's effects. The dear 
girl and myſelf, directed to dreſs with 
more than even birth - day ſplendour, 
were aſtoniſhed at all chis preparation; 
but after dinner, my father, in the 
preſence of the whole company, de- 
livered Thercſa's fortune into her own 
hands, greatly .augmented in value. 
Thereſa, Who was jepelneſa; itſelf, 
aroſe gracefully from her ſeat, and 
was going to thank him: en her knee, 
Ln my father prevented it, by meet- 

ing, and affectionately embracing her: 
Thank God?“ he ſaid, Lhave done 
my duty. Be as true to thyſelf as 1 
have been to thee, and be happy, and 
God for ever bleſs thee!”  Haying 


WE 
yrodounc6d:Mik, -Wichq6aes; he Atl 
ed, to indulge thoſe ſenſations which 
convey the pureſt blifs, and mock de- 
ſcription. Indeed we all felt a part 
of it, and the tear of ſenſibility was 
in every eye. When my father return- 
ed, the glaſs circulated “ to the long 
Tife and happineſs of Thereſa.“ She 
aroſe again, and, after thanking the 
company, requeſted my father “ to 
continue her father and guardian; let 
me, dear Sir, ſhe added, let me conti- 
nue to enjoy Your protection, and the 
friendſhip of my dear Charlotte, and 
do with this treaſure, what ſeems beſt 
to yourlelf.,”” J embraced her, and 
we retired till the dancing begun, My 
father gave her a written. acknowledge- 
ment for the depoſit ſhe left in his hands; 
and thus happily [diſcharged a truſt of 
ſixteen years with honour to himſelf, 
and advantage to Thereſa. - Ever ſince 
ſhe has Tived ſometimes in town, and 
ſometimes with us; and happily com- 
bines hat ſeldom are combined 
Vol.. I. N 
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amendment of her health to my pre- 


left her. They either miſtook the 


1 
great diſcretion and elegant accom- 
pliſhments. 

Conceive then, what I ſhould loſe 
in the death of this amiable girl, and 
think how her illneſs diſtreſſes me. I 
bluſh at the length of this letter; but 
narrative is prolix, and, as the French- 
man ſaid, **-I have not time to ſhorts 
en it.. Adieu! | 
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| LETTER X. 


Mr Y dear Thereſa is ſo much re- 
covered, that I ſhall be at Walheim 
on Saturday. She kindly aſcribes the 


ſence. The fact is, that her ſtrength 
has increaſed ever ſince the phyſicians 


nature of her b or of her 
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# Paſcal, 


Be 


conſtitution. Nature, however, with 
little aſſiſtance, has fo far conquered 
diſcaſe, that I rejoice in the thought of 
ſeeing her once more at Walheim. 
What felicity in profſpet! To ſee 
Thereſa: embrace my Carolina! and 
Charlotte made happy by tbe preſence 
of both! May no dark cloud inter- 
cept thoſe white hours ! 


% Io 


LETTER X.. 


I AM glad you are convinced: I 
believe nothing but experience would 
have convinced you, how- much my 
time is taken up. You now know 
how my days are divided, and that 
each hour has its ſtated duty. I thank 
you again and again for your friendly 
attentions at Walheim, you have won 
the heart of my father : he ſays, you 
arc “ another Thereſa;'“ and that, 


[ 40 4 
I afture you, from him, is a very high 
compliment, 

It is too true, my dear Carolina, 
Werter loves me; and it could nor 
eſcape your penetration, His perpe- 
tual ſolicitude reſpecting me, you ſay, 
confirmed your opinion.. I have for 
ſome time obſerved, with fad anxiety, 
this growing paſſion. . I have obſerved 
it in a thouſand minute circumſtances: 
it has given riſe. to a thouſand little 
incidents that more ſtrongly confirm 
its reality than innumerable proteſta- 
tions, I cannot but eſteem him for 
his delicacy: he knows Iam engaged 
to Albert, and though 1 ſee the ardour 
of his paſſion, I learn it only from 
1 eyes; his tongue is ſilent. 

Had he not known of my attach- 
ment to my dear Albert; my dear 
Albert, I fay, for why ſhould 1 hide 
my heart from you? Had he not 
heard me acknowledge the worth of 
Albert, and mention him with tender- 
neſs— Charlotte, you know, could ne- 
ver hide her heart: then would it 


— 4 |] 

have been criminal in me to have per- 
mitted his viſits; to have aſſociated 
and converſed with him on thoſe 
friendly terms which banith ceremoni- 
ous reſtraint, and acknowledge a more 
than common eſteem, . 

And that I have more than a com- 
mon eſteem for Werter, I do not 
bluſh to confeſs. His taſte and ſenti- 
ments are congenial with my own, 
his -converſation--enlightens; and he 
enters into the ſpirit of the ſciences ; 


he reads Klopſtock with feeling, tem- 


pered by judgement ; and has tranſlat- 
cd a part of Oſſian; for what is bet- 
ter than all, he underſtands Engliſh, * 
He loves muſic, and makes himſelf 


_ uſeful by keepin my harpſichord nice- 
ly in tune. Tell me, my dear Caroli- 


na, tell me, is there any impropriety 


From this paſſage, it is plain that Werter, 
who, ſpeaks highly of Oſſian in his letters, had 
Mr. Macpherſon's fran ſlation; and that Germa- 

ny, as well as Scotland, is a ſtranger to the ori- : 


ginal erſe. 
D 2 


1 
in eſteeming a man of merit? But 
do not think 1 love No, Albert! my 
vows are ſacred to thee! J have but 
one heart, it is thine—And though F 
can love none but thee, ſurely I may 
eſteem Werter: Though that love only 
can be pure, which glows for one; 


yet holy is that friendſhip which glows 


jor all, Tell me, my Carolina, am 1 
In this to blame ? 

Your Ferdinand, I will call him your 
Ferdinand, eſteems: Werter; and fo, 
I know, will Albert ; for he loves the 
ſociet; of men of genius. Adieu! 
Need I ſay my father greets you? de 
does more; he loves * 


{ 


- LETTER: XU. 
Az, my dear Carolina! I fee my 


error, and I acknowledge the juſtice ' 
of your remark. An attachment fo 


* 


„ 

ſudden and fo ſtrong! I ſee my er- 
ror, Carolina, but could 1 fee it then; 
and- could I avoid it! whilſt I con- 
verſed with Werter, the idea of paſ- 
ſon never - entered my mind. Tou 
well know the diſpoſition of your 
Charlotte, and you will reſle& how 
often we are made happy or miferable 
by the accidental concurrence of even 
trivial circumſtances : of circumſtances 
that, like ſmall rivulets, derive all 
their power from caſual compactiene” 
But how could I foreſee this? A 

« When you firſt diſcovered the 
flame in his boſom,” it was then too 
late to apply your remedy: it was 
then too late to © throw on the water 
of cold reſerve.” Werter knew the 
candor of Charlotte, he knew ſhe was 
incapable of affecting what ſhe did not 
feel, and to treat with indifference. 
that affection which ſhe could not re- 
turn. And how could I ſpeak to him 
on the ſubje& of a paſſion naeh he 
had never ed 4 | | 


1 | 

When 1 diſcovered the flame in his 
boſom, and faw it ſparkle in his eyes; 
when his viſits became more and more 
frequent and his converſations were 
interrupted by involuntary ſighs; when 
I faw him come like a bounding roe 
over the fields, with all the ardor of 
youth; and when I ſaw him return, 
melancholy and dejected, meafuring 
his pace with funeral ſteps; then, m 
Carolina, then I began to tremble: I 
ſtood aghaſt at the innocent miſchief 
I had done: like poor villagers that 
from a hill behold their cottages in 
flames, and can only lament their 
fall; fo I regarded the paſſion of Wer- 
ter: I ſaw, but could not relieve. I 
put confidence in his reaſon; | I op- 
poſed. the ſtrength - of his « philophy : 
to that of his. paſſion, and derived.con- | 
enen from the _ . 88 * 


'# | imagine Charlotte alludes to the following 
. in Romeo and Juliet: xr 
Theſe violent delights have violent ends; * 
And in their triumph die, like fire and 985 | 


E 


© Violent love,“ he ſays, . ſoon eva- 
Forates; furious flames quickly ex- 
ping: 

Yes, I fee my error: I ſhould not 
have admitted an intimacy with one 
ſo ſuſceptible of the finer feelings: 
Yet theſe, alas, were the filken threads 
that formed the cord of friendſhip; 
the unfortunate friendſhip of Werter 
and Charlotte! Yet, why unfortunate ! 
let me not -** caſt the fa n of uncer- 
tain evils :!*”” Werter may conquer 
his paſſion; - Charlotte may loſe the 


levers and regain the friend ; and all 


ay yet be well. May heaven Gy peed 


the wow! Adieu! * 


— — — 
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| Which 4 Fr meet bee: 
Therefore lore moderately, long. lore doit fo. 


be. 


1. 


| LEVFER XI. 


Tein me, my dear fiiend, are YOu 


of the common opinion, chat love has 


not the ſame induence in this age, it 
had in that which we call the age of 
romance? Believe me, I think it has. 


Human mature, we are told, is the 


ſame in all ages; and if fo, ſurely it 


muſt, at all times, be actuated by the 
ſame paſſions, and in nyarly the "ſame, 


degree. 


Lou will aſk we, Whether 1 believe, y 
that a modern gallant, would turn 


knight-errant for his miſtreſs? I an- 


ſwer, that if it was the faſhion, he cer- 


tainly would. There is a faſhion- for 
every thing. As manners change, the 
modes of expreſſing the paſſions change 
with them. It is not ſo in love only, 
but in all the paſſions. Malice and 
revenge, which heretofore aſſumed 


horrible and tremendous forms, now 


woar dilterent aſpects; I mean in what 


—a aw a af es WW as 
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are called civilized countries. So that 
though the “ outward. ſigns”? of the 
paſhons are conſiderably varied, it does 
not follow, that the paſſions themſelves 
are extinet; they continue to exhibit 
themſelves a3 much as: ever, but i in dif. 
ferent ſnapes. 

It is a kind of faſhion, nay, I Low 
not whether there is not a natural pro- 
penſity in us, to depreciate the age in 
which we ha pen, to live; but I think 
they go too far, who contend thai the 
nobler paſſions have not the ſame influ- 
ence they ever had, and at the ſame 
time affirm, that thoſe of a malignant 
nature, have gained an aſcendancy.--- 
This does not agree with either fact or 
reaſon. I am perſuaded, that thoſe 
who make theſe unfavourable conclu- 
ſions, are ſuch as are unwilling to at- 
tribute actions to their true motives, 
and are more ſtudious to diſcover the 
agency of malevolence, than to give 
to others the credit of virtuous prin- 
ciples. | 
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cable to Charlotte 5 obſcr vation. 
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Indeed, my dear friend, I doubt not 
this exiſtence of real and honourable, 
nay, of romantic love, in as great a 
degree as ever we read of; that it is 
frequently counterfeited, 1 muſt alſo 
admit. Lou will next aſk me, how 
we are to diſtinguiſh the true from the 
falſe? But, you know, almoſt all the 
poets have anſwered that queſtion; 


* News of the poets have diſplayed more 
tappy talents on this ſubject, than Mrs, Bax- 
BAULD ; and I cannot reſiſt gratifying the reader 
of taſte with the following very elegant and truly 
poetic ſtanzas by that lady, ſy immediately == 


* "I 
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Come here fond youth, whoe' er thou be, 
That boaſts to love as well as me, 
And if thy breaſt have felt ſo wide a wound, 
Come hither, and thy flame approve 3. 
I'll teach thee what it is to loye, 
And by what marks true paſſion may be bond. 


It is to be all bath'd in tears, 

To live upon a ſmile for years, 
To lie whole ages at a beauty's feet; 

To kneel, to languiſh, and implore, 

And (till, tho' ſhe diſdain, adore ; 
It is to do all this, and think thy ſufferings ſweet. 


t. 
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To them I muſt, therefore, refer yoa, 

as the beſt philoſophers in love. Adieu, 

my ſweet friend! I fincerely hope 
Vor. I. yo | 


It is to gaze upon her eyes - 
With eager joy and fond ſurprize, _ 
Yet temper'd with ſuch chaſte and awful fear 
As wretches feel who wait their doom; 
Nor muſt one ruder thought pteſume, 
Tho but in whiſpers breath d, to meet her ear. 


It is to hope, tho' hope were loſt, 
"Tho? heaven and earth thy paſſion eroſt; 
"Tho? ſhe were bright as ſainted queens above, 
And thou the leaſt and meaneſt ſwatn 
1 hat folds his flocks upon the plain, 
Yet if thou dar'ſt not hope, thou doſt not love. 


Tt is to quench thy Joy in tears, 
To nurſe ſtrange doubts and grourdlefs fears; 
If pangs of jealouſy thou haſt not prov'd, 
| {oe ſhe were fender and more true 
Than any nymph old potts drew, 
On, never dream again that thou haſt loy'd, 


If, when the darling maid is'gone, 
Thou doſt not ſeek to be alone, 
Wrapt in a pleaſing trance of tender oe; 


n 
Adolphus Ferdmand will convince you 
better than my arguments, that there 
are hearts which flame with true devo. 
tion to the god of love! © 


And muſe, and fold thy lanpuid arms, 
_ Feeding thy fancy on her charms, © _ 
Thou doſt not, love, for love is nourith'd ſo. 


If any kopes thy boſom ſhare, 85 
But thoſe which loye has planted there, 
Or any cares but his thy, breaſt enthral, . - © 
Thou never yet his power haſt know; 
Love ſits on a deſpotic throve, 
And reigns a tyrant, if he reigns at all. 


Nou if chou art ſo loſt a thing, 
Here all thy tender ſorrows bring. 
And prove whoſe patience longeſt can endore ; 
We'll ſtrive whoſe fancy ſhall be Joſt 
In dieams of fondeſt paſſion __ 
For if thou haſt lord, Oh! never hope a cure- 
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15 We that the . bodies 
of, panegyrie is juſt; yet fo cxcel- 
lent is 3515. judgment, that I cannot 
withhold, my aſſent to the character 
JO bare, drawn. of Merter; but, 
give! me leave to tell you, the pic- 
ture is not finiſhed, and that another 
daſh of the pencil; à dark bade, is 
wanting to perfect the likeneſs,” © 
Von have ſeen. Werter only with 
others. Netwichſtanding Na philoſo- 
phic reaſonings, and apparent 
complaiſancy; of his diſpoſition, he is 
the very flave of, 1 tem 4 
impetuous, and, if M. 

it, rareſied by abi of nerves, 
and extreme delicacy, or, at leaſt, pe- 


| ruby of taſte, - 


.- You will, perhaps ſmile at my 
idea, that extreme delicacy of taſte is 
injurious to the temper ; and you will 
tell me, that true taſte not W refines 
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the underſtanding but meliorates the 
diſpoſition: * Mach certainly -depends 
on the natural tendency of the tem- 
per; and extreme delicacy of taſte in 
one of a ſynical turn, will by no 


means diminiſh a propenſity to quere- 


lous faſtidiry: on the contrary, it will 
add fuel to the flame of intellectual 
diſcontent, in proportion as the taſte 
is offended, and the feelings are hurt, 
by the obtruſions of incongruity, and 
the abfurdities of iguorancdeQ. 
I cannot call Werter a ſynic; but 
his infirmity of temper is augmented 
by his delicacy of taſte, and the "moſt 
trifling occurrences male laſting im- 
preſſions on his mind. He has little 


| command over himſelf; and whilſt his 
natural temper thus overpowers him, 


how will he ſtem the torrent of paC. 
ſion ? Like the \extiberatce of his 
imagination, it will know no bounds: 
as the one is the ſource of his moſt ex- 
alted pleaſures, fo the other, I fear, 
will prove the cauſe of his On af 
flictions. 


1 2 ] 
LETTER Xv. a | 


REST 


You 9950 how delightful it is to 
walk on the terrace, under the cheſnut 
trees, and ſee the ſetting ſun. Our 
little manſion is at a convenient dif- 
tance from the village, and its ſitua- 
tion on an eminenee gives it an air of 
cheerfulneſs, unknown to the valley. 
Werter is charmed with the terrace, 
and ſaid, laſt night, if it would not 


ſeem odd, he would every evening con- 
template the beauties of the valley, 


and the meandrings of the ſtream, by 


the ſitting ſun. And why,” I faid, 
„will it ſeem odd? You know your 
= company is always acceptable at the 
lodge.“ © Nay,” he replied, «1 
need not tell you why it wilt ſeem (6. - 
It is a ſad thing, Charlotte, that I can- 
not contemplate the ſitting ſun, nor the 


lovelineſs of thoſe eyes, but that ſome 
will regard it as a treſpaſs''—1 inter- 
2 


——ũ— —ä— — > 1 


— 
— 


— 
— — 


— 


8 


— _ N 
— * . bh —— — 2 
—ů— —— — oe oa —_—— ——-»„— — ß —— — — 
—— — — — — ner — — — —— 
—— — nn CO ET EE ——n—_—Yy a — — 
- 
- 
- 
. 


4 = . * — > — 22. N 2 4 4 — a 
ö * * . WW 
n — —— — — — _— — my — 
— r 9 — — - — 2 — — — — 

- C —_— — 1 
* * — * . * 
7 


— — — : · a — —— —„—-—- 2 — — 
. 


L 3 4 
rupted him; © ſee,” I ſaid, © how 
ſwiſtly that ſolitary bird wings over 
the wood on our left.“ The flock,” 
did! Werter, is gone before; more 
ſucceſsful than this, they have found 
proviſion for their young, and are re- 
turned home richly. laden. This too is 
2 parent: unwilling to return without 


the expected food, ſhe has ſtopt beyond 


the minute of departure; for nothing 
equals the regularity. of birds, but 
the fun they riſe with.“ “ And yet,“ 


I ſaid, „ ſhe cannot be late. 0,“ 


he replied, a minute, in her account, 
is an age: Conſider, Charlotte, the 
joy of every little family when the 


Hock arrives! what a chirping through 


the wood! whilit one poor brood. hears 
all, but ſees no parent bird: The 
ſurrounding joy, and every moment's 
delay add to their diſtreſs. This 
che parent bird knows; ſhe wings her 
way with treble haſte. “And if,“ 
1 ſaid, but he interrupted me, and, 
ſeizing my hand, exclaimed, O 
Charlotte! do not make the cruel ſup- 
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ST 
poſition, if, after 4 day's abſence, 
J aſcend this hill to ſee the fitting 
ſun, and undet theſe - ſhades found no 
Charlotte; if hurried away: by ruffian 
hands; 0 God!“ IIe Be 1 
ſaid, „ 46 not ſubject your - intagina- 
tion to fictitious diſtreſs; it is thus you 
weary'your ſpirits, and not only dark- 
en but -ſhorten your days.“ He ſigh- 
ed, and lifting up his eyes towards 
heaven; * Alas!” he ſaid, when 
J cannot bear to think of the time, 
when there will be no Charlotte, what 
days of miſery muſt I count, when— 
but thou art here, my Charlotte, 
and I will be compoſed.” *©+ Werter,”? 
I replied, .it is ungenerous to diſtreſs 


me thus; you know Charlotte's friend- 


ſhip is“ —“ It is,” ſaid he, © beyond 


all price: it binds me to the earthy; 


and gives me a foretaſte of heaven.“ 
There was a time, I ſaid, when 
Charlotte was unknown to Werter; 
recollect thoſe days, and be happy.“ 
6 Alas!“ he replied, the recol- 
lection of paſt plraſures, however in- 
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nocent, makes us melancholy. I ne- 
ver yet felt content ſo abſolute, but 
that hope flattered me-with unknown 
proſpects; and now the paradiſe, the 
blooming - Eden, is revealed : one mo- 


ment I feaſt on <eleſtial delicacies ; the 


landſcape ſhews nothing but pexennial 
brilliancy : it vaniſhes: the next; juſt 
as the ſun this moment ſinks behind 
the hills, and, like him, leaves a few 
rays of hope to keep me from de- 
air.: Te, faid 1, but you 
remember the poet: | 


p pes | | Sitting ſuns ſhall rife in glory— 


And to:morrow, Werter, 1 ſhall ex- 
pect your promiſed tranſlation” of a 
fong of Oſſian. It is now time to bid 
the children good night.“ 

We went, and after kiſſing the 
children all round, I played ſome live- 
ly airs on my harpfichord; and, ſoon 
after my father came, Werter went 
away, I thought, in tolerable ſpirits. 
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You ſee, my dear Carolina, vou 
be there is a 4 wild enthuſiaſm in the 


friendſhip and ſentiments of Werter, 


that muſt ſubje&. him to perpetual ex- 
tremes of happineſs or miſery. 

ſpark of divinity which animates his 
tramg,: reſembles one of thoſe glaring 
meteors. that ſometimes crols th 
miſphere, at once exciting dead ang and 
pleaſure. I thank heaven, the ſoul 


of dhe * reſembles 4 65 f ſtar. 
Luiz Mme — * 12 ns 
a | en: | LETTER. V. 49711 1 
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Yes 1198 the dae of me, 
Carolina. Tour reſidence in England 
has made you too learned for me. I 
y read the - Engliſh quot 
tion in your, laſt letter: I 19 88 1 
could not read it with eaſe; 1 will, 
however, read the © Seaſons ;”” though 
I have heard Albert fay, he thought 
zt very difficult to enter 1nta the ſpirit 
of that poem. My Eogliſh — 
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Has, in 4 i meafure, been confined 
to the dramatic poets; they are ex- 
tremely intereſting; and, I think, of 
all modes of writing, dialogue is the 
eaſieſt to be underſtood. I begin to 
reliſh; the Night Thoughts, and ſo 
much adtmire IE Inrriſſa,” ? that 
Jam attempting à tranſlation, with 
iiicht T intend to ſurprire Aldert on 
1 45 ” 

desde ye ve p 40 arn 
the French; for though it is caſy 
enough, it has nothing to recommend 
it: neither the ſtrength! of the Engliſh, 
nor the delicacy of the Italian; and 
when one hears it ſpoken, one would 
imagine It Vas but a kind. of half lan- 
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beate, for there js a pe ettral xv 
tion of Pots; in geſtitu ation, W 

ſeems to be as ae as the The 
Werter underſtands it ,well enough to 
point out its peculiar, beauties ; and 1 
ſuppoſe the Cherokee itſelf has beau- 
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every other oivilized country, except 
the Dutch, and of their civilization he 
entertains ſome doubts; you know 
what a people moſt be, for him t 
think them civilized. When 1 4 
aſked him what he thought 

French language? Think!“ io be. he, 
„ why 1 think, if heaven was ſud- 
denly to endue baboons and monkies 
with the power -of articulation, they 
would inſtantly j French.“ And 
yet,“ replied I, © you read French.“ 
4% True,” ſaid Werter, “ juſt as I do 


many other fooliſh things, becauſe it is 


the faſhion.“ 

„How comes it then,“ 1 aſked, 
& that if the language is not intrinſi- 
cally good, it has become fo general? 
it is the common language of all Eu- 
rope.” * Becauſe,” faid Werter, 
the French have more vanity than 
all Europe: it is,” added he, © that 
kind of vanity, which, in ſome coun- 
tries, is peculiar to quack doctors: they 
have the aſſurance to tell you, that no 


11 
janguage is like their indeed,“ ſaid 
he, © ſo far I believe them; that 
their's is the beſt of all poſſible. lan- 
guages, and people very ne 
edly take their word for it 

And ſo, my dear Carolina, you are 
ſtudying the 1 of “ baboohs 
and mienkies !”” I am ſurprized that 
Ferdinand does not perſuade you to 
ſtudy my favourite, the Italian. Would 
It mot be more pleaſant, think you, to 
read a ſonnet of Petrarch, than an Epi- 
gram of Voltaire ? 

Teſting apart, my deareſt friend, let 
my tongue ſpeak what language it will, 
the language of my heart is, that T am 
Ever, and affectionately thine. 
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* 7. ALBEI ; is once more bleed 
with the, preſence. of Thereſa W.— 
Ihe dear girl is come! She is come, 
Carolina, o "re-eſtabliſh her health 
and to regain her bloom. My father 
received her with open arms,, and the 


children wearied their Terey with 


kiſſes. D 

I have akthing now to diſlurb my 
repoſe, but the roo ardent attachment 
of Werter. I wiſh Providence would 
Fo ordain - it, that the charms of The- 
reſa may influence Werter, as thoſe of 
Carolina do Ferdinand. 


Jo complete our felicity, cannot 


you paſs a week at Walheim? We 


are. to have another ball the next 


month; and muſt I again prove a 
poor ſubſtitute for Carolina, and join 
the dance with Ferdinand ? For, by 


that time, Thereſa, I off, will be 
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69 
able to accompany us, and, of courſe, 
ſhall contrive that Werter ſhall be 
chiefly engaged with her. 
Thereſa, fince her arrival here, has 
found a tenth muſe in Hygeia, the god- 
deſs of health. And the e 


are her effuſions ; 5 


=O 4 * 
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o ſhades of Walheim! and Nc. 1 that 1 
- Melodious murmurs to the paſting bale, © * 
Once more I breath among your healthy groves 

* more I dripk the Mmufi ic of the vale: ; 


Nia | "roddef of the Failing hours! 
Daughter of, temp'rance and of chaſte deſires 
To theeWhce more I lift the cheerful eye, 
To 7 more I ſtrike the ſy lvan lyre. 


* 
Dat thou not dwell wong Walheim”s bleſſed 
Volt chou not 1 in her happy vale? 
Thy beaming face I ſee ih orient morn, 
= feel thy kiſſes in the ſummer's gale. 
| * 
1 3555 thee in the ptabüy ſong of birds, 
And in the mid-day bumming of the bee; 
Thou can'lt not breath, but ſweeteſt muſic plays 
'Moog bending corn, and in the waying tree, 


8 
Give me O goddeſs of the ſmiling hours, 
With thee to dwelt in Walheim's peaceful 
groves, ot | Ty, | 
With thee to wander o'er her ſhady hills; 
Wich thee repoſe me in her green alcoxyts. 


With grateful feeling glows my cheerful heart, 
Warm'd with return of thy all-facred fire; 
To thee I dedicate this humble verſe, Þ 
Daughter of temperance and of chaſte deſixe! 


O ſhades of Walheim! and 1 ſtreams that give 

- Melodious'murmurs to the paſſing gale; 

Once more I. breathe among your healthy 

Once more I drink the mafic of the vale. - 
expect theſe verſes to have no 

fmall influence with Werter, J affure 

you, Adieu! | 
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OR your generous ſentiments, a 
thouſand thanks! The good opinion 
of my dear Carolina, makes me hap- 
py': and I truſt my conduct will al- 
ways be ſuch as to merit a continuation 


a 7 


2 


of that fricadly intercourſe which is | 


to me 


— fatof notier'd fore. 
Where no crude ſurfeit reigns.- 


I wlll be watchful over my heaft—— 
your advice is engraved there - and 
what ſhall eraſe ay ima e of Albert ? 
Need I bluſh, to fay to my Ca- 
rolina? Your letter muſt be by po. 
10 wherein you ive me beware 
„ heart. * ſhould I play 


the hypocrite, dx with Carolina too? 


My heart is Albert's. Of courſe, 


What you call the. © old emblem of the 
moth and flame,” applies not to me. 
Need I dread the,fire when my wings 
are gone?. Be candid, Carolina, and 
tell me,—has. Ferdinand burnt your 
wings! How ſay Tou: it or no 
S | 


4 4 
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4 1 UST touched the flame: and 
likely to grow again !''—T am glad, 
however, you cannot” fly; Shall I 
tell Ferdinand, that you are half 
wingleſs * . 

The two ſiangers haye met; wer- 
ter and Therefa are mutually pleaſed 
with each other; there is already that 
very friendſhip between them which J 
wiſhed to have ſubſiſted between Wer- 
ter and myſelf: they are, as it were, 
brother and ſiſter. That delightful 
intercourſe of ſentiment, that ſym- 
pathy of taſte, that delicate fenſibili- 
ty, which diſplays all the bloſſoms of 
friendſhip, unmixed with the thorns 
of paſſion, - This, my Carolina, is the 
happy. lot of Werter and 1 hereſa.“ 
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| Ii is rather extraordinary that this lady is 
not mentioned in Werter's letters; but Charlotte 
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Ah, Werter! why muſt , the bloſſom 
of our Op wither with the heat 


of too warm a ſun? O, call to its aid 
the deus of reaſon ; the ſhowers of 
philoſophy; or, if it muſt be fo, drown 
it in the waters of oblivion ?: 
O, my Carolina! his eyes have too, 
too much expreſſion. Without his 
ſaying even a © civil thing, Thereſa 
| diſcovered all. Will Albert read, 
with /ucþ diſerimination, the fad con- 
tents of Werter's countenance ? My 
Carolina! what is to be done? | 
. Thereſa adviſed me, as you did, to 
treat him with great coldneſs—I did 
ſo—and the conſequence was, ſo much 
extravagance of action, ſuch incohe- 
rent converſations, ſuch dejection, that 
it attracted my father's attention, who 
very ſeriouſiy told me, that he 
thought Werter had read a little too 
83 of the Greek beok which by calls 


„ 


engroſſed all his {crious — his literary 
etter tion. f 


ee 
his pocket companion ; meaning Ho. 
mer, which Werter always carries 
about him Even the children re- 
marked it, and complained, that 
* Werter did not build houſes of cards, 
nor romp with them on the floor.“ 
This was juſt as J expected: Carolina 
and Thereſa are ſtrangers to the diſpo- 
fition and temper of Werter. I was 
afraid to repeat the experiment; and 
it may ſeem vanity in me to ſay, that 
I dreaded more fatal conſequences; 
but the impetuoſity of Werter's tem- 
per, the wildneſs of his eye, the diſ- 
traction of ſoul, which he endeavour- 
ted to hide O my dear friend— 
. Thereſa too was alarmed. I was, 
in ſome meaſure, obliged to follow 
her advice, as ſhe might have attri- 
buted my negle& of it to a wrong 
motive; but acquitting me of all im- 
proper attachment, ſhe requeſted I 
would reſume the ſmile of friendſhip, 
and treat Werter in my accuſtomed 
manngr. Perhaps I over- acted my 
7 


e | 
part :* for the next time Werter went 


away, he tepeated two lines of our fa- 


vourite Englith poet: 
My gloom is ſcatter'd, fprightly ſpirits flow, 


- 


Tho wither'd 1 wy vine, and harp unſtrung, | 


Again, my Carolina'! what is to be 


done ? Ts there no ſuch thing as laſting 
blifs, and is not innòcence ſecure from 
miſery? Alas, I fear not! devouring 
tempeſts and 3 rains deſcend on FRE 
alike. | 


* * , a bd: 2 
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4 C This ſeems to have given mt to „Wer 
ter's nineteenth letter, ip which he e 66 She 
loves me “ 
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LETTER Be” 


— 


No! I by no means think it . in- 
delicate” in you to contend againſt 
the exiſtence of Platonic friendſhip: 
it is mere matter of opinion, But 
againſt your opinion, I bring a fact; 
1 e my vouchers—Werter and 
N = is Platonic friendſhi 
in the ſtricteſt ſenſe, But you will, 
perhaps, aſk me, will it continue ſuch? 
Will not Albert's preſence Ah! my 
dear friend, do not flatter me with ideal 
peace. Can Werter's preſence make 
me farget Albert? Will not my eſteem 
remain for Werter when Albert comes? 
In Albert's ' preſence will Werter's 
flame expire ? 

If the friendſhip which I envy would 
terminate in .love, I ſhould indeed be 
happy. But I fear my Carolina pro- 

pheſies in vain. a 
EReſpecting Platonics, I admire your 
candour, though I do not ſubſcribe to 
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four'creed. Poſſibly I may be miſta-' 
ken; I may have too high an opinion 
of human nature. We all believe, 
that angelic intercourſe is intellectual; 
and we all know and feel, that our molt 
ſupreme felicity originates in ind; 
that our aſfe&ions are ſtronger in pro- 
portion as they are refmed, and are 
- refined in proportion to the cultivation 
of our intellectual faculties. And wh 
may not minds be ſo cultivated, and ſo 
rapt, as it were, in the exerciſe — 


_ * contemplation of their on powers, as 


to hold an independent intercourſe ? I 
do not ſay this is common. I contend 
only for the poſſibility of its exiſtence. 
Holy men hold converſe with heaven : 
they have a ſpiritual intercourſe with 
the “Father of lights ;*? yet holy men 
are mortal. 

But this you will call a ſummer eve- 
ning's reverie. Be it ſo: I love to in- 
dulge myſelf in ſuch reveries as impreſs 
on my mind a favourable idea of hu- 
man nature, which makes me reſpe& 
mankind and myſelf; and. ſo long as 


. 
theſe impreſſions remain, I cannot eafily 
be led to do any thing unbecoming the 
. the dignity of a rational be- 


| ng. 


My laſt letter from Albert informs 
me, that he has ſettled his father's af- 
fairs; has great hope of ſucceeding in 
his application to the miniſter, and that 
he ſhall foon be able to ſix the day for 
his return to Walheim. 2 dear dN 
Wir, adicu, | * 


IETTER XxI. 


| "T xaxquitaty reigns at Wal- 
heim. My days paſs pleaſantly; the 
preſence of my Thereſa gives me great 
conſolation. To be fully employed in 
domeſtic ſcenes, and to enjoy the com- 
munication of fuch a mind as Thereſa's 
—this is the ſource of my felicity. It 
recals to my memory thoſe days of hap- 
pineſs, when my dear mother bleſſed 
this manſion—ſhe that was at once my 
parent, guide, inſtructor, friend. 
Werter was here yeſterday, and in 
the evening we walked under the lime- 
trees. Thereſa has recovered all her 
ſprightlineſs, and was jocular at the 
expence .of Werter, by pretending to 
have diſcavered that he is in love, by 
certain poetical {igns,; and aſked what 
maid of the village had been able to 
captivate the philoſophic Werter? _ 
+ Nay,” faid he, “I ſhall not pre- 
tend to deny that 1 am in love: be- 


= 3 


+ WM 
cauſe I would not pay fo ill a compli- 
mezt to your judgement. But if, my 
dear Thereſa, added he, theſe ſigns 
were not viſible before you came to 
Walheim, I leave you to gueſs whoſe 
chains I Wear.“ Theresa bluſhed 
<© There, Thereſa, faid 1," * you fee 
what it is to accuſe philofophy of fo 
much weakneſs.” Les, ſhe repli- 
ed,“ Minerva ſcorns the darts of Cu- 
pid. „ Not fo,” faid Werter, * the 
metimes aſſiſts the little god, and, 
becauſe he is blind, directs his arrows _ 
to the proper objects. But,“ he con- 


tinned, * every attachment accbmpa- 


nied by reciprocal civility, now receives 
the appellation of love; either becauſe 
there is little real affection ſubſiſting, 
or becauſe people cannot, perhaps will 
not, diſtinguiſh love from friendſhip.” 
remember a lady, Sir,“ ſaid The- 
reſa, *_ whoſe ſentiments I had great 
reaſon ib admire, who contended, that 
there actually was not any diſtinction; 
and I wiſh 1 could alſo remember her 
Vol. I. R 
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argument to prove it,” © For My 
part,” I ſaid, “I have not turned my 
thoughts to che ſubject, but,” I add- 
ed, laughing, “ you know I am very 
learned, and can read Engliſh poetry: 
the Enghih pots, you know, 4re'phi- ; 
loſophers, and one of them“ decides, 
the matter in a ſingle line— - 

True love and friendſhip are he ſame.” bs 


«<<. ſhould be extremely happy,“ faid - 
Werter, looking at me, © if that were 
the fact. But, my dear friend, you muſt - 
recolle&the circumſtance that gave riſe. , 
to y@urquotation.' The poet's miſtreſs 
had promiſed him her friendſhip, and, 
to augment. his happineſs, he àdduces 
your argument, Which he found excels 
lent in theory, but ſalſe in fad; for 
never ;Jearnt that he could perſuade Her 4 
into the ſame opinion. 
41 know not, replied. Tereſa, 82 
« what may be the ſentiments of pocts 


and philoſophers; but I feel I love Mp: u 


h and I cannot ſeparate the 1 
— — 


N 


; F. 
of. love and friendſhip: be A good, 
Sir,” added ſlie, „ as to fivour me 
with the line of diſtinction.“ An- 
ſwer my queſtions candidly, ” ſaid Wer- 
ter, “ and J have a ſolution. at hand. 
Either I deceive myſelf, or I am, ho- 
3 noured Lwich your friendihip. ” x. 
tainly.” &* And yet, 2 he faid, “ ac- 
cording to Jour account, that cannot 
be, unleſs you are in ſove with me.” 
6E In love! * replied "Thereſa, colour- 
ing, * I have, indeed, a. fi ſterly Affec- 
tion. And what is that,“ ie he, 
but the trueſt friendſhip? fot chat, a 
thouſand thanks, my dear Thereſa. 
This friend{hip, "however, he continu- 
ed, originates 'in_ſimilanty of ſenti- 
| ment z in a | Feciprocatio! ion of good opi- 
nion, and is independent of "paſſion. 
Though it adds charms to exiſtence, 
et exiſtence is to be borne without it. 
ut yon may one day feel an attagh- 
ment which will render exiſtence mi- 
ſerable, except in the preſence of a 
particular object I ſuppoſe, fir,” faid 
. ee NN Ji ſup- 


— 2 76 4 ; "1 
poſe, Sir, you ſpeak from experience; 
otherwiſe I may fairly oppoſe theory to 
theory; and we may contend without a a 
poſſibility of conviction.— There are 
few women, replied Werter, to 
whom I would acknowledge myſelf to 
have been the ſlave” of that paſſion. 
though it is the © nobleſt and the belt.” 


It is a ſubject on which they can never 


be ſerious, but. when. they are under 
it's influence. I have to good an opi- 
nion of 'Therefa*s candour, to ſuppoſe 
her defirqus of any confeſſion to, con- 
firm my opinion. We were at that 
inſtant joined by your Ferdinand, to 
whom ve referred the queſtion in de- 
bate. I need not tell you his manner 
Difference between love and friend- 
- ſhip? faid he, juſt the ſame difference * 
there is between fruit and bloſſoms.'!—? - 
Exactly!“ "reſumed Werter, we 
are*contented with contemplating the 
one, and cannot help devouring the 
. * ren w 

© It is in vain, I faid, to put the 
queſtion to a vote, where there is an 


EE 2 6% 3. 
equa iviſion; but if 8 W | 
here —* O, then; + faid: Ferdinand, / 
© I ſhould be a true advocate, 1 | 
change dhe for the axe of better | 
fees LEGIT! 
80 — our evening * The- 
reiße has brought à quantity of new 
muſic; and her melodious voice again 
gives cherrfulneſs to Wallleim. 5 
And why, my dear Carolina, Why 
will you not perſonally join this little 
band of Friends ? Thicteſa" longs* to 
embrace: you; and Werter teizes Fer- 
dinand, by telling him, that vou. wil 
certainhy be the moſt domeſtie wife in 
the world; for, lays: he, yon ſee, nei- 
ther friendſhip; love, nor muſic can 
draw: her from homey: 77 r 
a: withitaad; fach Wers a8 
Reie ee N pc s 79 +: 
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* "and . RETRY 
80 you have converted ſolitude in- 
to an enchantreſs, by whoſe magie 
you are bound to your ſonely caſtle ! 
Thereſa and I will come, and drive 
the ſorcereſs forth, and ſet you free, 
if we find her power too potent againſt 
— own efforts. For my part, I 
ve provided an Engliſh incantation, 
which, as it was penned by the great- 
eſt magician that ever called © ſpirits 
from the vaſty deep,” I expect will be 
very powerful: and thus it runs: 
* Let me conjure you, by the rights 
of our fellowſhip, by the conſonancy 
of our youth, by the obligation of 
© our ever-perſevered love, and by 
© what more dear, a better propoſer 
* could charge you withal, — to 
Waben. | 
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17 this will not do, I ſhall have re. 
courſe to another expedient. There 
reſides in this neighbourhood a great 
magician, whom I will oppoſe to your 
enchantrefs, an I ſhall be wofully de- 
ceived if he does not break her f 

and diſſolye the charm. Vou may have 
heard of him—his name is AOL | 
Ferdinand. —S0 ood to ĩt! 
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LETTER a xx). , 5 5 


i au ga 760 1 cb of Sni s 
the ball; 1 am Acwiſe glad there is to 
be a ball. Albert will 5 here 3 'and 
© novelty” may attract | Werter,—Yes, 
my dear Carolina, Albert is on his 
to Walheim. "The preſence of There- 
ſa will be a vaſt relief to me, without 
which 1 ſhould be at A lofs to know 
what to do.; for, alas! I have a new 
teflon to teach my heart. It muſt not 
appear to Albert, that I know. an 
thing of the paſſion of Werter 141 
hope it will efcape;Albert's attention. 
— indeed, 2 Carolina, ſtrange 
ſenſations ariſe in my boſom : I with, 
yet tremble, to ſee Albert — 
A A gentleman” came from the town 
yeſterday on buſineſs to Thereſa ; and, 
as he ſtaid late, Werter and I walked 
under the thick cheſnat trees, and my 
father joined us, on his return from the 


whey he had been a 4h; * 


c 61 4 

8 Charlotte,” he ſaid, there is à friend 
of yours on the way to Walheim, and 
means to viſit you ſpeedily.” Dear 
ſir,” I replied, who is it?“ * Need T 
tell you ?” he ſaid, © Albert.” Leaning 
on Werter's arm, I perceived him to 
be agitated, and looking in his face, 
I ſaw he was pale. 1 was glad my fa- 
ther did not notice it; but he went 
forward, ſaying, I ſuppoſe I ſhall find 
a bouſe-keeper—my little Spaniard,” 
ſo he frequently calls Thereſa, whoſe 
mother was a Spaniſh gentlewoman of 
good family. 

The moon was juſt beginning to riſe, 
and I faid to Werter, Let us follow 
my father.'—O Charlotte! he replied, 
« -what ſhall now become of Werter ? 
I reſpe& Albert, becauſe he loves you; 
but the idea of his approach chills me. 
J cannot. think of entering the houſe - 
again: I am too much agitated. And 
muſt I then lofe this heavenly inter- 
courlef Mult I no more ſee Chatlotte ? 
Na sere pour out my ſoul before her, 
and receive comfort from her ſmiles? 


* 


— 82 J 
Shall I not learn to regulate. my ſpirit 
by her ſerenity? And muſt 1 Wander 
thong the world deſtitute of light 
for without Charlotte all is darkneſs. 

1 replied, ** Theſe are words, Wer- 
ter, which I did not enpect to hear 


from 3ou, and I know not how to an- 
fwer them. Indeed, Werter, you dif: 


treſs me. Lou muſt either accept my 


5 friendihip on ſach terms as-heayen may 


afford, or Spare,” he cried, |* ſpare 


_ the cruel word. O Charlotte! can 
any thin bing equal the thoupht of ſepa- = 
Wild die, my Charlotte 


ratidn 
nay, and'— interrupted him Alas, 
Werter, Tfaid, 1 have been to Blame 


to enedurage a  friendibip fs 0 prejudicial 


to the peace of both.” But friendſhip 
is the child of peace, and Wetter s 


paſſion murders the innocent, offipring 


of unoffending ympathy. Do' gt, 


L added, * anticipate che ſorrows that 


may never come: I refpe& you, Wer 
ter,—take * this hand, Verter na 
bathe it not with tears, and let Me 


treat you, I value For friendfhl „ le 
1 | a , 11 


L 83 ] i 25 
me prevail on you, if not ſor your own, 
at leaſt for my peace, forbear a. lan- 


guage, which, however it may diſtreſs. 


me, I cannot; I muſt not regard: Will 
Werter let Charlotte Wk in 'vain.?” 
. a; Charlotte he ſaid, your good- 
neſs. 0 helms me; 1 will endea- 
vour to be happy : indeed 1 ought. to. 
be when Charlotte. is. my, friend. 
Charlotte, I replied, , will always 
be the friend of Werter, whilſt Wer 
ay is friendly to the 7 of liars, 
tte.“ | 
He was a wad deal compoſed; an % 
I knew that by..diveriag his attention“ 
to ſome peculiar objekt, his mind Would 
12 ſerene. * How beautifully,” 
do the moon · beams dance on 
we 18 But the waters, he re- _ 
plied, are ruffled: ſo Charlotte 's good. : 
nefs plays upon my heart, and h/ 
Werter, I faid, why will you Jet fond _ 
imagination deſtroy your peace? Is this 
becoming Werzer ? Werter, whole ; 
mind ſhou de calmed by the ſuperiori- 
ty of its powers? or does philoſophy | 


L 84 } 
aid paſſion? and muſt Werter envy the 
peace that dwells in yon miſerable huts, 
where one ſees glimmering lights over 

the hills? Come, Werter, I added, 
let not poor hinds inſtru& us to be hap- 
: let us join the domeſtic circle, and 
ſeek felicity in the boſom of friendſhip 
— believe me, I faid, we. ſfrall find it 
| there,” Alas! he replied, where 
ſhall Werter find felicity, but in Char- 
lotte's friendſhip? and Albert'— Al- 
bert,“ I ſaid, will eſteem the friends 
of Charlotte, and is not Werter one ?” 
As we returned, I endeavoured to 
gonvince Werter of the advantages he 
would derive from the friendſhip of a 
good and liberal minded man, who was 
happy in joining a knowledge of the 
world, with a loye of retirement, and 
whoſe judgment was never warped by 
paſſion. ' Tes, he replied, ſmiling, 
© an excellent contraſt to me, who deſ- 
Piſe the world, and never diſcovered 
any judgment but in loving Charlotte.“ 
5 Nay,” I ſaid, I dare ſay ur judg- 
ment had nothing to do in the matter : 
/ 
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as 8 ; but it was reaſon 
that ig /ch 7+ he c 

of ul : 1 oboe 

rea ſon to, Gt | 


1 foitfaw -this e | 


long a „but we were now. at 
the doot, 40d he was for 1 


home : owe, Lad, one ſang 
from T By it beplaintive; 
let it be” Heaven! " ſaid he: let-it 
lead mes 1 ;\from the earth! 
Thus, yon ke my deareſt Caro- 
ne —4 of trial are haſtening on. 


The teturn of my dear Albert; but 

who Half drin the eu hf joy un- 
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none wer ene 
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you know, is involuntary.— 
© My ann he ſaid, 
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| 0 dren; and rambling in the woods when 
be ſhould be in bed. To he fure he 


BE Si, 7 | 
tunas Charlottes chord; and that, 
added my father, d the only thing he 
ae other people. Why now, 
Albert, ſaid Thereſa, I éaſſure you, 
Wertier is a man of extraordihary taſte. 
Wery axtraordinary indeed ! interrup- 
ted my father, ehe has a * —_ | 
| — in making Posch 
rather than be out of 


not — Frans les 
2 cannot 5 
'.15 QA-mpfather aid. the day 
will not paſa without your ſocing m, 
and then I'll aſk your N becher 
be is mad cr dot??? 
When my Father had let 1 fer 
this was at dinner πτ explained to 
Albert the character af te, dog 
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is poc - 


g : „ and don't det him ſee 


my dear Carolina, 
cam:contlude my letter with a cheerfuł 
heart 51 and once more wWitite Adieu! 
e e 4gh but for your abſence. 


_—_— os 5 * 1 +. * is 36), 4356 77S 1% * 


F n e 0 
ES 6 ern 
W r Caring miſt 
nyeaiwrered i fome of my due. 


terd an appearanee of vanity. But 

will recolle& chat they are chiefly-nar- | 
rative, In "relating What Has paiſed 
between Werter and myſelf. Poult 
not: avoid giving you his rn Words; 
mn e en eee, ene 
language of herber of fore er 
anger. You fee, my 

abuſe and compliment are allied: ” 
nearly, that ſometimes one ismiſtaken 
for the other. ye 19035} +4 HOGS) Oo ee 
circumſtances which I communicate to 


you by letter. But in'a confidential 
correſpondence,” and eſpecially with my 
Carolina, I can lay open my heart, 
and revcal all its weakneſſes.. 

I have always regarded letters as 
a bor of Proxies, ſometimes inſtruck⸗ | 


i 


«& 


reſulting from a. confidential correſpon- 
dence. If we made it a rule to give 
an account of our actions it might be 
one way of preventing ſome from doing 
things which they woald be aſhamed 
to acknowledge. Hence, the vaſt im- 
portance in our choice of friends: vir - 
tue, as well as vice, is ſtrengthened 
by connexion; example comes directly 


conſidential 
friends, would prevent their 
accompliſhment, 


| again the 
of virtuous 


r 271 Get jv very 4 park 
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tal * _ are apt ( Ev 
more common, and conſequently, the 


e uſgful Furſuits life; and pet” 
bee Fg form 4þcir.. 
tion, of us, From. what We Know, pu u. 


from what we do. Ihoſe parents may 
vell derlei againſt agcfined education, 


| 2 diſgrace do the ſex. it is f6mply the 
miſapplication ef it: u n may, 
if te e be wry earned wiou 
being 2idiculots. 1 will fairly 
_ howeyer;. that there are not 5. 
women rendered amiable as ridiculous 


learning; at leaſt in this country. 
| — moon 
any accompliſhment, 'efpecially*: | the 


„ apt to make us vain; and 
vanity never fails bs: make us ridicu- 
lous: + - © $49 3 2557 

0 Wund an leer argued ſerially, . 
ſupported him. Theren dd nor fail 
to remind the gentlemen, that all tk 
„ad d —— 
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from tducation? It w 


Þ that, as we are 


Attention j6\apdrimanguhouny We arc 


R 
lone: many oft aur dameſtio. emploꝶ- 


ments are ſueh as not:ta require much 


obliged to pals; wirchent ' apyk-pecubar 
odzelt of (paeſuitio» The minds the 
— of -uhe, 
employed a y-At: 18} of the ut- 
———— a ohne 
on proper objects: on objects »which 
education only can ſupply ;- and the 
more extenſive the education the more 
incxhauſtible_ the fauree . * . 


It 18 ee W thete 
18 in buman nature, a, propenſity to to 
cvil; , tliat the mind nat. Scupied in | 
virtuousp wills be} cxaployed. on vicious 
purſuite Andhence it is, that vice 
is. the- daughter of. idicneis. 3 
Viewed in this light, a ſcigntifie eqduca- 
tion ſeems wore eſſentially neceſlary to 
Vomen men, their ſphere: of 
action being:canfined to. 
duties, which pre ſentl xa ng ap 45 
almoſt+.mechanicaþ routine, 2. 
3 to e ne lei- 
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. entific or rational enquiry, or in the re- 
veries of ſane x.. 

The idea, therefore, that the der 
ſeſſion of any accompliſhment can tend 
to weaken-a virtuous principle is ex- 
tremely erroneous. - Singing, dancing, 
playing, exhilirate and expand the mind: 
they are the moſt innocent and che moſt 


delightful of-all our ee and 


Where. * is, thebs are moſt virtuous. - 


That they are too frequently perverted 

is too true; but that is no argument 
Againſt their excellence; for is no: eve- 

17 bleſſing liable to abuſe ? it 
As ignorance is a principal ſource of 
vice, ſo knowledge is a principal ſource 
| e. Let us, then, my Carolina, 
"endeavour to contribute to the happi- 
"neſs of each other, by furniſhing our- 
ſelves with-ſuch ideas as may expand 
the mind, and ſtrengthen the tabite of 
virtue. Continue, my dear girl, to 
make your Charlotte wiſer and better; 
N 8 J. | 1 
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conſequence of the other, hy commur i- 
cating thoſe ee which 1 2 
much admire and love yo Adieu! 
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* 4 * 1 df x bo ol 
Hr Lad nat love. wy 3 to could 
I ;excule chat exceſs of praiſe ſhe. be- 
ſtowed, on me in her laſt letter But 
TI; do love her, and Ido excuſe 1 Ic. The 
extreme partialities of friendſhip, tho 
founded on error, ſhould never be re- 
garded as the effuſions of flattery, dut 
5 75 $ 95 affe&ion ; thus, what 
00 frequently — vanity, — 
ſranothen eſteem. b 

I know, . my-Carolina, you will not 
write what you do not think: and yet, 
I am not vain of your eulogium: for 
though your; heart dictates, it is not 
becauſe deſerve ſuch praiſe, but be- 
cauſc von love me as I d v | 
Ae 4 

I am glad. however, to find that 
your ſentiments on epiſtolary correſpon- 
dence agree with my own. The af- 
fectation of what is called eaſe in wri- 
ting, diſguſts me extremely: indeed, 


t 00% 
more than the ſolemnity of pedantry; 
as I prefer formality in dreſs to down- 
right careleſfneſs. Yet this chit-chat 
way of writing is much in vogue; and 
_ this coxcomical kind of -negligence is 
greatly admired by thoſe who write 
more for the ſake of ſhewing their wit 
(like people laugbing to ſhew their 
teeth), than from the impulſe of feel- 
ing, or any other laudable motive. 
I love your mode of writing letters: 
they reſemble yourſelf ſimply elegant 
and friendly. When 1 wack a letter 
rom 798, Lic: — „ A 
is my Carolina in miniature. 
Werter would write, nay docu mite, 
charmingly ; but his imagination gets 
the better of - his judgment, and in- 
volves- him in deſcription fit- only for 
poetical enthuſiaſm, The imagination 
and the taſte of Werter would have 
ranked him among our firſt poets; but 
his ſancy led him to drawing: and, it 
muſt be confeſſed that he imitates na- 
ture with much ſucceſs, and ſelects his 
objects with happy judgment. But [ 


fen 
hear him below, and I muſt abruptly 
bid you adieu I believe there is a 
fatality in it i he generally"comes hon 
Lam Writing about Nn. * adieu! 
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Wini e coltmens.” 
ed his pilgrimage into the mountains.” | 
I believe he makes theſe pilgrimages, 
as he calls them, abcut once a quarter. 
He is an enthuſiaſtic admirer of nature. 
To aſcend ofty mountains, and be- 
hold the riſing ſun; to wander in un- 
frequented woods ; to hear the diſtant 
cataract:—theſe are the ſupreme 
ſures of. Werter; pleaſures .whi | 
dicate an ind, and 4 ade 
utbvitinged) r r eee eee 22.4 
c Ante of this d nas. 

turally Ro he Cloned coo, 
To ſee, as it were, all creation before 

our eyes, cannot but excite 
cent ideas, and Head the mind to an 
immediate love and veneratiom of the 
firſt good, firſt perfect, and ſirſt fair 
hen jt h, that ve tannot avoid con- 
templating mis Yoodneſs" and power 3. 
every oljeft charms and conyinces 


15 
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And, then, my dear Carolina, how 
| ſublimely wonderful, how 'pleaſingly 
awful is it to recolleck, that all this pro- 
fuſion, of excellence and beauty, this 
divine Reer. f order and magnif - 
CENCE, fpryng from darkueſs and con- 
ARS... 4% 


— * — — 
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Exe the viking 4.5 T3: 
in 4 the deep, ar mid be bsc or . 
The moon her ſilyer ſuſpended ; re 
The, rales ee were vater d . or with 


or es pie the ancient bis were covered: 


Tes de grew Pt whom his works adore, 
Within his. own deep eſſoneę view'd —— 

DN e 
E 

r , uf bebe a. on * 
S309 dtn n * 


2 pity is it, that contderations | 
like theſe do mot perpetually. operate 
en che human mind to deter ay 
che paths; of, folly. Compared with 
ſuch 38, theſe, how all other objects 
rink into „ en nd 
ee 7 be 227 de n 24% 
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"4; is thus, that the mind / of Werter 
has been elevated. To all that is ex- 
cellent in art; to the communications 
81 phitolophy, and” the enthüſiaſm öf 
Poetry, he adds an intimate acquain- 
ance b the wonders of creation; a 

ſpecies of knowledge which never fal 
2 eradicate vanity.” | 
80 far from being vain, Werter, 1 
think, entertams tov Humble an px. 
mon of Bunan nature: an opinion 
dangerous to inculeate, as it may tcnd 
to make: us deſpiſe ourſelves, And, con- 
ſequently, render us, in ſome — gr] 
ane to "or ' Gntu8, or; 

feats, Yot not ſufficiently ' Tolidi A Yet 
| apr our ow 


oo Frey wore Uahge#ous getvont biggest 
othet, re- 


refulring\ From his —— 

| ourſelves as Gaſt in/thelſcale_ of 

Suit 8 
ourſelves un oNhy geculhar protec- 

tion of Providence: H m 

Who all things ſorm'd, aug form d dem al for 

2 Wan, 145 f * 
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| kndeed, we cannot give way to ſich 
opinions, "without drawing 3 
too ſhocking to mention. 
entertain ideas ſo gloomy, a * 
fancy themſelves too inſignificant to 
merit the attention of him, by whoſe 
breath they were called into being, 
ſhould recollect, that, as. nothing was 
created without his ſpecial 8 
on, ſo nothing can exiſt without his 
ih protection, or crafe to exiſt with- 

1 almoſt Every thing cecentric, Wer- | 
m many Thbjets Tear to a” 
pitch. 3 that 3 -4-- 
Anke en And 10 
this is not ſurpriſing, 80 Iirdisd is our 
view, even of tiærxeſtrial: objects ; ſo 
unable are we to accaunt for the moſt 
common operations of nature, that 
when we attempt to ſpeak of mind ; 
it is no Wonder we always diſcover the 
wa child une nd that — 
concluſions. of our philoſophy are often 
8 radictory e 8 


* 
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That, turn Which way we will, we 
cannot but diſcover our dependence 
on a ruhng. power, and the neceſſity. 

of. ſecuring his ove as well as his pro: 
tetions* 
At i the pe FR of aan bites hy 
ac once roeralt upd to degrade the hu- 
man ſpecies : at once to prove the un · 
limited ertent of the powers of intel- 
lect, and th contend for their limited 
duration; and that fophiſm is the moſt 
a 3 and thoſe philoſo - 


phers, av "they ahv"s erromeoully called, 
AE mort -pniveriail eneem 


vage 
Hief aim is to make us Believe the 
rolleſt abfurdities, and to contra- 
gur own feelings; to divide reaſon 
d* ebmmon ſenſe; to give the pat- 
ns an unſitfited control ; to extin- 
roſe lo 6 of virtue, that vice and 
miſery may” Ve unfverſally diffeminated, - 
and © the" image of God reduced to 
an equality with the brutes that-periſh ! 


Such, my dear Carolina, are the ſub- 
lime reveries of modern philoſophy !— 
the offspring of thoſe vices, which 


| te 
ſeek juficaion and ſcorn repent. „ 
a_-.- | 
Pardon me, m — gin, for re, b 
Fut what ** ſo well know. Au 
not think profeſſed advocate 
for What is be, the; digniny of 


4 4 . 


human nature.“ One thing Lam farg 
of: that, 3 ſay wWwhat 
tber will, great part of our preſpm 
importance depends on our ourſeluca 
and ſerjous as the truth is, our future 
or degradation will be enn 
ned! our 'own cod, n 
* Again Parden me, Carolina, che 
length of this letter. The ſubjet. 
mult be my excaſe: it ig your favour, 
1 „ wil . c it wk, | 
hoſpital „ thou it approac | 
GC wi {= 14.5 effi 
the moment, I Know, are FI 1 
peptab to my Fa Ha . 
„rn N. BE | 1853 7275 
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bert had accompanied Thereſa t# the 
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LETTER XXX, i 4 oh 


ot 


1 HAD no footer Gnidhed: my a 
letter to you, than I indulged toyfcif 
in a walk almoſt as far as the receſs, 
under the row of elms that defend our 
fittle manſion from the chilling blaſts . 
of the eaſt wind. I was alone: Al- 


town, and Werter was not re 
from the mountzins- The - evening 
was ſerene?” there was that kind of 
ſtillneſs in the air, which inſpires me. 
open muſmgs, and fills" the mind 
with philoſophic tranquility; The moon 
was riſing, and by her wan luſtre, dif. 
covered the grey miſts lowly aſcending 
from the Takes on my hand; 
hüllt the woody mountains my leſt, 


were chafmitigly diverſified with innu- 


merable li = 0 ſhades. * This 
ſcene, I. if, this ſcene, 
S chers! is ſacred to thee : 
under the ſhade of theſe _ how 


= 


. 
often have I 1 bleed with thy blec. 

ſing! how often, received the inſtruc- 
tions of true wiſdom !* The remem- 
brance of thoſe endearing moments fill 
ed my eyes. with tears: lifting th 
towards heaven, I.could not 
ing aloud-oge of theſe ſpontaneous ei 
culations of the heart which draw d 
bleſſings, and diſſipate diſtrels. My 
tears relieved me, and che rec 8 
of having obeyed. her ſacred, her Ll 
.comman.ls,, reſtored. to my mind 
lanchaly tranquility... e 
Turning my cycs towards the moun- 
tains, I 1 M man approaching 


* 


ae... 


* 1 


„ 
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much precipitation, that it Was impoſſi- 
die for-me to eſeape, nr oe at 2 
upper end of the avenue. 1; therefore, 
_ food ſtill. Poor wreteh ! * I had ne 
| 6tcafion to be alarmed; he knew me 
not; but, looking earneſtly i in my face, 
alked me, where his Charlotte was? 
. © She is not at home,” I faid. * I know 
that,” replied he, I looked all over 
the hills for her, andthe is not there, 
She was with me laſt night, 'and then 1 
ſhewed her the moon, and'played upon 
this pipe; her eyes danced; it was on 
the high hill, and we talked to the 
moon. When the ſtates pay me Iſhall 
buy the golden ſtars for my Charlotte.” 
He ſmiled as he uttered this. Go thy 
way home, Henry,” I. faid. He burſt 
into' tears, and 1 was afraid he recol. 
lected me. No, ſaid he, with a hea- 
ſigh, and a faint voie, Lam no 
Marr Folding his hands together, 
and again looking ſtedfaſtly in my face, 
„ *- Whilſt the tears ran down his own, he 


ſaid, There is no Henry Henry died 


ain 5 
Aden the; wind -whilthed: in clue gregt 
treo, and the White clouds took Char- 
totte to the ſtars. Ie turned his ces 
towards the ſayz and never ſaw-1 fo 
true a picture 05 ſettled me : 
there was a wonderful expreſſion of 
ſadneſs in his countegance. © Alas, poor 
youth,” I ſaid, go home to thy mo- 
ther,” He again looked at me with 
great carneſtneſs, and in a kind of half 
whiſper, ſaid, * Theſe, things muſt not 
be known to the princeſs; ſhe will be 
angry when ſhe knows Henry is dead, 
and there are no flowers —huſh! the 
moon whiſpers to Charlotte; I mult | 
go. Then, putting the fotefinger of 
each hand to his lips, he ſtepped flow- 
ly away, as one walks acroſs a room 
where others are aſleep. 

2 ſaw him at a conſiderable 3 
going in the ſame manner, till he en- 
tered the wood. The air grew cold, 

and the wind began to riſe. I return- 
ed home with a mind full of melancholy 
reflections. Poor youth! may he, 
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in a. feene 15 exquiſite, diſttek * 5 The 
poor Wretch, vou add, Was enicring 
. od, when the Air. Sen cold, 
12 Wind began to riſe; and you 
are ſolicitous to know. What f 
him; and the particulars, of that un: 
fortunate attachment which 8 reglu- 
ced him to his Lakes miſe 
Tou may be ſure, 
ſent ſomebody after him, had it been 
neceſſary; but he is ſo well known all 
over, this part of the country. that his 
wanderings are not attended with. much 


danger. IL. never think of him but with 


extreme commiſcration ; 3 and. had I, 

by any word or action, given him the 
leaſt ray af hope, 1ſhould now be. \ "oi 
moſt miſctable. oF. women. 

| 7 K 2 vol Ing 
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of 


3 ſhould have 
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He was my father's ſecretary, and 
diſcovered a tarn for huſineſs and lite- 
rature, that mi ighe have rendered him 
reſpectable to ſociety, and bappy in in 
Himſelf." "He came very young into the 
family,. and Was not J WA been he was 
able ie i upport his, 7 decently. 
He was mild in bis diſpofition ; - of little 


 converfation, and dedicated moſt of his 


leifure time to the 


| claffics.. Albert diſ- 
covered in him thofe qualities which 

my father difregarded, and accommo- 
dated him with books. He read Ita - 
han, and bis favourite- poct 9 0 re. 
trarch; A writer whoſe ee. 

nates, and whoſe images _ 

With an imagination thus ſtored, 
with feclings thus refined, and with a 
tafte for the polite arts, it is no wander 
that Henry, at eighteen, ſhould be ſuſ- 

ceptble 0 the moſt delicate of all paſ- 
bons. Albert faid, that Seay wanted 
nothing but a miſtreſs: to make him a 
poet: He has has,” ſaid Albert, all the 
materials in his nooks ; and when 
a ſpark from the drilliancy of ſome ſe· 


115 ] | 
mile eye, has ſet them in a flame," we 
ſhall have Germun ſonnets and elegies 
e 

the operated differently on 
Henry Inſtead of animating him to 
a 3 


wu in i , and every one 


ee ig ookst te ſhunned com- 
pany j | was frequently diſcovered- in 
tears; and ſermeũ to dekght in nothiug 
ſo much as rambling iu the neighboui - 


ing woods, ' 'Fhe g fy agen dye 
that he had ju jured his intel pa py coo 


much to ſtudy. 
ſtate of mind, however; he a — * 
glect his duty: he went through the 
nſual buſmeis of the day almoſt mecha- 

nically; for though he committed no 
errors, he did not to think of 
what he was doing. When Aked the 
reafon of his melancholy, he would 
ſeldom anſwer, but bluſhed extremely 
and found fome excuſe. to get away. 
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As he lived with bis mother, and 
enly attended my father. /at certain 
hours, it was ſeldom that I ſaw him; 
but when I ns told af the nature of 
his (melancholy,iand the particnlars I 
tzrye mentioned L had no doubt of the 
enuſe of his com aint; and went pri- 
vnte ly to lis motharꝭ j and informed her 
of my thoughts. ,»She ſaid, that it Was 
impeſſible, rom his. converſation, to 
gueſs what it might be, but: ſtrongly. 
ſuſpected it was the effect of Nudions 
application; and hadihe- been inclined 
to -metaphyſicab enquiries, or abſtract 
8 I ſhould certainly have joined 
the geberaPbpitibr | Mefides, ſhe add: 
ed, that he had not, in any manner, 
diſcovered a partiality for any particu- 
lar perſon. This ffiook my opinion. 
canſiderably; and I. net home 
without being * to MAW; any certain. 
concluſion. e . 
- | Soon after W _ birth-day was 
kept, and, as was uſual, all the family, 
of which Henry was reckoned a part, 
and many of the gcigubours cies with 
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us. As there was ſomething very my. 
terions-in the diſtemperature of Henry, 
F was determined to obſerve him with 
attention, and to - endeavour” to make 
fome diſcovery by oblique: converſation. 
How I ſucceeded muſt form the ſubject 
of my next letter; for here I have 
fearcely room to add, with what ſince - 


vity ol r Lam {oe 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. _ 


